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Cith the

First- Nighters

EDNA WALLACE HOPPER,

The Lady Who Wil Not Talk of Self,

Thore wasn't a long wuit after the card went
up, The Jndy was In, which wag surprige number
one, for it le xeldom that the star Ik so graclons.
Tho boy In blue and brass showed the way, and
konocked coursgeously when we reached the des
tinntlon.

She opened the door herself, and holding out
a Hitle hand well lghtod with emeralds and dla
mings, bade me be geatod.

“T don't know that T ahonld receive you™ she
began. “T hardly think T Hke Sait Take news-
paper men. A groat big picture of the next sena-
tor on the front page this morning accompanied
by & long story, and I get two or three measloy
lttle lines betweon a patent medicine ad and a
killing—"taint nir."

"That was & dally paper, I—"

“0, 0O, what have T said, Is yonr's a weekly?
Renily I lilke newspaper men very, very much, es
pecinlly when they have three or four daye to
think {t over before ‘taking pen In hapnd'™

I begnn to atk her some guestionn, somewhat
personnl, maphap, but the answers wonld have
been mout loteresting,

Bui Edins Wallnce Hopper is not strong for the
guéstion personal, and though she recelves you
lke an old friend, and seems to be terribly Inter
ested in the weather and anything else that may
happen to be nbout, fhe closes hor pretty mouth
like n primroge st sundown, when you begin to
enqguire,

“Tell me."” she continued, turning w query for
the fourth time, “this new senator doesn’t soc
ceed our old friend who woent to dinner with us
at the Waldor! In a frock conl and n dariy hat,
and delight=d us with his touching line of talk.”

“The same, T think.,” sald I, having a slight
saaplelon of who she monnt.

"0, 'm so sorry,” she réplled; "he was one
of the most entertaining men I ever hoard talk,
and | never beard anybody recite so well, One
thing In particular 1 remember which ran some-
thing ke

“freland was Ireland
When Englund was & pup,"

Angd li the passion of remembrance of the

awoeet sentiment. her eyes danced. her pretty
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te¢th gleamed, and that dimple In the right cheok
challengad all comers,

The vivaclty of this entertaining little woman
with her spontaneous wit chased the thought of
all gquestioning quite out of mind, and 1 was con-
tent to lsten and enjoy ber charming personality.

She wus all In blagk with three or four dozén
dlamonds abont her nock, the only ornament, ex-
cept for & tiny band of gold on her wriat, set here
and there with grean stones of gome gorl, and a
wonderful ring of Jade beside the emeralds on
her hands.

“Y¥ou ‘partial to that shade,” I ventured, ginne-
lug at the white hands with their envinble decarn-
tlons.

“T'm fond of everyihing green”
looking Intently at me.

Porhaps the remark was not personai, out n
wis suspieiously rear,

“What are your plans for next—"

“l never make plans—whete do they gat
American Besutles In this chilly ¢limate?" she
usked as she caressed one of o seeming hundred
that nodded from the table. “They'te great com.
pany, good to look tpon never ask questions, wnd
they die young"™

Was [ being sat upon? But her smlle reas-
sured me, and also hér statement that she was
fussy only when folks got inguisitive.

I avore to go, and as if to avold anothér ques-
tion which might have been put for she had told
me nothing, she asked, “1s it always g0 frosty In
your city?"

“Only when Captain January I8 here,” I an-
swored, and shaking the hand that wore the Jade
emerged from the cosy corner of the Country
Mouse,

Ag the door closed a ripple of a lnpgh come
ovaer the transom, and perhaps the roses amlled
A little, too, T. &

she replied,

AS YOU LIKE IT.

A gale which came unannounced by the
Weathar Boreau blew In under the name of Flor
ence on Monday evening, and the SBhakespoarean
weholar who blew [n his hard-enrned must have
been gratifiod o pnole the changes Interpolated by
thls coquertish typhoon with tawny locks and
vaudovillian poses,

There i nothing like this modernizing of tha
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YOU'LL LOOK ALRIGHT " "2 non

work of the poor Bard Of Avon. Could mnyihing
be more beautifil than to have Rosalind look up
sl Orlando, and murmor her way to his heart
by tenderly saying: “You can't get too much of
n good thing"

Tt 15 8¢ expressive, nnd for strength and as
surance the verlest Luprovement over “Alas, doye
love, | eannot lack thee an hour"

And a alever lden was the Introduction of the
woodiand guartette, muddenly constructed by g,
change of tights and a switching of whigliers Into
the ronl old fashion bunch that may have sung
“Back to Manteses'" Approprintely. this group
of young men who appeared to bé on the trck
team of the Forest of Arden Institute sang "Back
th the Woods,” but would not take unto them.
s#elves the gentiment expreased,

But there wore some thinge that weren't ridl
culous. The Forest of Arden waa rather effective
at times, and some of the troupe did try, notably
u Mark Price, who plaved Jacques.

The wariety of =zephyrs was as good ns o
Nobrasks prairie ever mimished, from the vialencs
of the name of the star to the rendering of “Hlow,
Blow, Thou Winter Wind." impotently sung by
E. Pooler, who i sild to be n very rising youny
man In the profession, The name of the profes
wlon {2 not mentioned.

The advance noticed had mention of the
“styong. company” supporting Miss Gale. The
strongest one appeardd Lo be George 8ylvester,
who really wasn't bad, and who made the court
wrestior look llke a plece of tired custard ple. in
a terrific heart to heart encounter in which he
won out with Rogalind, and made such a hit with
Celln, her companion, that that Indy thought it
necessary to take the center of a stage designoed
for better things, and hold the boarda until some
body conxed her awny.

Really, you ean have anything of Shake
aperre’s nowndays an you like iL

“THE COUNTRY MOUSE."

Edna Wallace Hopper hasn't been playing Star
very long In the enrtain rakser which prec.
“The Country Mouss' and Paul Everton should
pot be allowed to play Captain January asnother
minute. He cannot risg to the oceasion, or if L
can, he will not, and Lhe thing s oo Lalky for o
little woman to carry nlone, and Interest her an.
dlence. The real part of the stoary s tha!
of Captaln January, and in the hpnds of n man
who could bring out all that I8 In it, the pathos
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